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great actress with subtle charm and enigmatic
fascination: she was my 'Woman of no impor-
tance,' artificial and enthralling; she belongs to
my theatre------"

As he seemed to have lost the thread, I ques-
tioned again.

"And Ellen?"

"Oh, Ellen's a perfect wonder," he broke out,
"a great character. Do you know her history?"
And then, without waiting for an answer, he
continued:

" She began as a model for Watts, the painter,
when she was only some fifteen or sixteen years
of age. In a week she read him as easily as if
he had been a printed book. He treated her
with condescending courtesy, en grand seigneur,
and, naturally, she had her revenge on him.

"One day her mother came in and asked
Watts what he was going to do about Ellen.
Watts said he didn't understand. cYou have
made Ellen in love with you,' said the mother,
'and it is impossible that could have happened
unless you had been attentive to her.'

"Poor Watts protested and protested, but the
mother broke down and sobbed, and said the
girl's heart would be broken, and at length, in
despair, Watts asked what he was to do, and
the mother could only suggest marriage.

"Finally they were married."